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our respective starting-points. As we approached
each other, it became with me a question whether
we should speak. I thought it likely that the
stranger would accost me, and in the event of his
doing so, I was quite ready to be as sociable and
, chatty as I could be according to my nature; but
still I could not think of anything; particular that
I had to say to him. Of course, among civil-
ized people the not having anything to say is no
excuse at all for not speaking; but 1 was shy and
indolent, and I felt no great wish to stop and
talk like a morning visitor in the midst of those
broad solitudes* The traveller perhaps felt as Jt
did, for, except that we lifted our hands to our
caps and waved our arms in courtesy^ we passed
each other quite as distantly as if we had passed in
Pall Mail Our attendants, however, were not to
be cheated of the delight that they felt in speaking
to new listeners and hearing fresh voices once
more. The masters, therefore, had no sooner
passed each other, than their respective servants
quietly stopped and entered into conversation. As
soon as my camel found that her companions
were not following her, she caught the social
feeling and refused to go on. I felt the absurdity
of the situation, and determined to accost the
stranger, if only to avoid the awkwardness of
remaining; stuck fast in the Desert whilst our
servants were -amusing themselves. When with
thfe intent I turned round my camel, I found